As the invited Guest Lecturer, I was to be accommodated in the Indian Government House on the outskirts of the city. At first the battered taxi could only crawl through the crush of pedestrians, beggars, handcarts, bicycles, cows, holy men, pilgrims and mobile wood-stacks that clogged the streets of the city centre, Gradually however the crowd thinned slightly, the driver put his foot down and after a certain amount of stuttering and coughing, the ailing vehicle slowly built up speed. Thereafter the driver's technique for dealing with any obstacle was to blow his horn and accelerate towards it. Miraculously the obstacle would melt away at the very last moment, or if it didn't, we simply swerved around it without slackening speed. Considering the alarming degree of play in the steering wheel, this was quite a feat. I began to believe that the plastic Hindu gods which dangled in profusion from the windscreen, partially obscuring the driver's view, really were all-powerful, or else the hazards (old ladies, toddling babies, dogs and all) were mirages.
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At length however we succeeded in knocking a man off his bicycle. My driver leapt out, and paused only long enough to ascertain that the man was not seriously hurt before we sped off again, leaving the cyclist shaking his head over his badly buckled wheel. Shortly afterwards the road ahead was blocked by a large red and white mound, half-hidden under a flapping mass of vultures. The lorry which had caused this carnage lay wrecked in a ditch nearby. The accident had apparently happened a day or two previously, but neither the lorry nor the bullock carcase could be moved until compensation had been paid to the bullock's owner.
We travelled several miles through the inner suburbs, a depressing area of endless repair shops of various kinds, halfbuilt houses, bill-boards and powerlines. Eventually the billboards disappeared, the houses began to be more widely spaced, the roads became even more rutted, and we entered the residential area favoured by the affluent businessmen, lawyers, doctors, dentists and colonels. Each large villa with its well-kept garden was distinguished by a smart brass nameplate on the white-painted gatepost. Most 
